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Fe. AM glad I have met ‘with yeu; be- 
caufe I would ack you a Queftion ; 
Do you ever deal in Lapis Calami- 
naris? 
Earn. Prethee, why d’ye ask? 
* Fe. No doubt Brafs will prove a notable 
Commodity; the Whigs having now fo gene- 
rally engrofs’d it. Harry has made ufe of abun- 
dance laft week, if you read but the laft Zatparrial, 
you'l obferve it. 
Earn. Let’s hear it. 
Feft. He mentions the Worthy ‘Choice the 
Right Honourable the Lord Mayor made.at the 
Bridg-houfe Feaft, and fays, This Ceremony [ that 


of Drinking | bas been efteemed the Prefentation of _ 


a Perfon whom the Chair thinks fit to be put in No- 
mination for one of the Sheriffs, but thiswas N E- 
V ER pretended to be Obligatory. 

Earn. How much our Friends are fearfu! of 1a 
Loyal Sheriff! Now will they puff and fweat’as 
hard and to as much purpofe againft this Honou- 
rable Citizen, as they did againft the prefent Lord 
Mayor. But ’tis great pity this Scribler be not 
made an Under-puller in the work of defending 
the City-Charter againft the King ; he is fo wel 
feen in the antient Cuftoms of ‘London. 

Fe. But what can you fay againft his Affer- 
tion? 

Earn. I can fay, Henry has worded this as ar- 
tificially and flily as impudently and falily, and 
has truly made the beft of a bad Market; as ob- 
ferve efteem’d inficad of kuown or own’dy Prefen- 
zation for Election , thinks fit to be put in Nomina- 
tion inftead of is pleafed to declare Eled: But then 
follows the true Metal, the Never 5 againft the 
truth whercof all the Citizens of London in all 
Ages ( except perhaps when the Whigs rebel d 
before ) can bear witnels. 

Feft. 1 am clearly of your Opinion ; but fince 
we may not believe our own Senfes, our Eyes 
nor our Ears; pray give fome Authority Antien- 
ter than our felves or our Fathers. . 

Earn. You fhall have one for all, and that is, 
Sir Richard Baker, a Perfon not likely to forefee 
that the Whigs would ever offer to tndetrmine 
the Government this way, and his inftance is as 
old as Heury the Seventh, which is about two 
hundred years fince; fays he, In this Year (1486) 
John Percival the Mayor of ‘Loridon’s Carver , 
waiting at bis Table, was CHOSEN ane of the 
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Sheriffs of London, O NLY by Sir John Col- 
let’s, then Mayor, drinking +6 biim in a Cup of Wine; 
a the Cujtom is to drink to bim whom be LIS 7 
to name Sheriff, and forthwith the {aid Percival 
fat down at the Mayors Table, and covered bis head; 
and was afterward Mayor bimfilf.. Now what 
Dunces would thefe Fellows -make of the Citi- 
zens of London , who -put upon *em fuch pal- 
pable Impoftures, fuch downright Cajouleries ? 
Fet. ‘But he fays, he teld,-the City as well by 
Prefcription as by Obarter has vight.of elecing Sheriffs. 
Earn, Whether they have right or no, let them 
look to’t. This is certain, they enjoy the Privi- 
ledg , for if they chufe their Lord Mayor, who has 


‘right to chufe the Sheriff, they do in effect cle& 


the Sheriff. And if Prefcription can give them 
any right to any other Priviledg, why thould not 
the fatne above two hundred years old ( as 1 have 
prov’d.) véft this Prerogative in the Lord Mayor ? 
Belide, fee'the Account ot divers ‘antient Cujtoms and 
Ufages of the City of London, publife’d with the 
Reports of Sir A. Calthorp, fometime Recorder there 5 
pag. (25, {peaking of the Sheriffs of London, fays 
the Author, the one fhall be cbofen by the Mayor, 
and the othér by the Commons, and the {xid Sheriffs 
ball afterwards be frorn,&c. And all this is fo 
univerfally known and acknowledg'd, that Dick's 
Writer needed not to have confulted the Oracic, 
( which has fo often beguil’d ’em ) to be told any 
thing concerning it. 

Fels. But his laft words are as deadly , as the 
lat bite of a dying mad Dog 5 for though he has 
confeft he is #é/d’all that he has faid to the purpofe 
by fome body elf, yet be concludes percmptorily, 
that whocver (hall abet the contrary Opinion, will 
appear a Betrayer both of the Cities Rights and the 
common Liberties of Englifh-mén. 

Earn. Dogmatical Dick! Why didtt,not thon 
add the reft of the Cant, Betrayer of our Liberty 
and Property and the Proteftant Religion and a Pen- 
fioner to she Fievich King. This and ferty times 
as much tmightas well have been faid. 

Fef. 1 obferve thefe Male-contents are very 
‘apt to make ufe of the words Betray and Betrayer 
tipon all occafions. What canbe the reafon ? 

Eava. .Why; partly becaufle of the infamous 
brand it fixes upon any Man or Action, in its na- 
tural and upiverfal, fignhiticatioh; but mainly thac 
(Betrayer and-"Tystror beihg much-what the fame ) 
when they have refolv’d a Loyal Man a Letrayer 

of 





of the Rights and Liberties of the Subjeti, it may youhave obferv’d how tranfported all Loyal Men 

be underftood a Traytor againft our Sovereign Lords are for his late miraculous Efcape ; Prethee don’t 

the People. let us be filent amidft fuch general Joy; Let’s of- 
Jef. Enough then of this. You hear the ferup one Euchatiftic Vetfe or two. 

Dzike is either arriv’d or hourly éxpeéted 5 and Earne With all my heart. 


I 
¥ Hey lye that fay, there is no Providence, 
e I Bur all'things are contriv’d by giddy Chance: 
As fome men ween, but men of little fenfe. 
Atheifis aud Cargilites, what think you now ? 
Wiil you this Miracle allow ?. «+4! ° 
Are ye convinced, ye Whigs, your Prayers are Tricks 
When (GOD WITH US) you own? 
Are you not foold inail your Politicks, 
When you would undermine a Crown? — 
Heav’n laugh’s at your Attempts, and tells you loud, 
The Sons fhall live t avenge the Fathers blood, 
Whatever Heil or Rebels dare 
The Royal Brothers are It’s tender care. 
Unreafonable Men fhall know 
That neither Exile to a forein Land, 
A fecret Poniard, nor an open Foe 
A foaming Sea, nor treacherous Sand 
The wonderful Decree fhail overthrow. 
See how the Martyrs Son in Pomp appear’s 
Bright as the Lamp of Heav’n broke through a Cloud 
The fair return of Loyal Vows and Tears 
Of.the aftonifh’d Croud. 


Look with an envious Eye, 


Look on the Martyrs Son, ye Whigs, and look, and Die. 
2 


Welcom ( miraculous Prince) once more, 
Welcom to th’ ingrateful fhore ; 
And with thee all the Noble Train, 
Which Heav’n has fingled out,and given again 
Snatch’d from the Jaws of Death. 
And thou, great Princefs, in whofe fruitful Womb 
Bleflings are treafur'd up for times to come, 
Three Kingdoms bid thee Welcom Home. 
At thy approach the Winds and Seas agree 
And calmly feem to Prophefie 
To England Halcyon days of long Serenity. 
The Alydra, late fo tormidable grown 
In the too-happy Town, 
Is by. this bright appearance overthrown. 
Thus when the ruddy Morn draws near 
Goblins and Phantomes difappear; 
They. revel’d all the factious Night 
And broke our pleafant Reft, 
Till York whom nothing can affright 
Their infolence-with a look fuppretft. 
Their trembling Rout muft now with Prefents come 
And Cant th’illuftrious Duke a Welcom Home; 
Or hide their guilty Heads, and groveling lie 
Struck with the Princely Thunder of his Eye. 
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